"Hey Buddy, Can You Spare A Coffee Cup?" 
a comedy sketch idea by Jonathan David Steinhoff © 4.23.10 

Two giant-headed aliens, Alien 1 and Alien 2, are sitting at a table in a Starbucks 
having a conversation. People sitting at tables nearby occasionally look at them 
as if they are a little strange, but don't make too much of it, and generally go 
about their business. The aliens are arguing with each other over the pros and 
cons of granting mankind the power of time travel and also the power of having a 
magic genie. Alien 1 is against it, saying mankind isn't ready for either one, but 
Alien 2 is in favor of it. It is clear from their conversation that they have the 
power to make these things happen if they wished. Finally, Alien 1 says, "Let me 
illustrate for you this point I feel." Alien 2 says, "Sure, go ahead." Alien 1 goes to 
the counter, orders a coffee, then brings it to a man sitting at a table by himself. 
His name is Alex Keaton. Alien 1 says, "Here, Alex Keaton, have this cup of 
coffee." "How did you know my name?" "Nevermind that. This is a magic cup. 
Please take it." "Oh yeah? What's so magical about it?" "Rub the cup and you 
will see." "A magic cardboard cup? Styrofoam is magical. Why don't you give me 
a magic Styrofoam cup?" Alex smirks, but Alien 1 remains straight-faced. Alex 
says, "Gee, you're serious. Okay, so it's a magical cardboard cup?" Alien 1 
nods. Alex rubs the cardboard cup, and a Genie appears. Again people at 
tables nearby look at them as if something a little strange has happened, 
momentarily interrupting conversations, but again they don't make too much of it, 
and resume their conversations. The Genie says to Alex, "I am the genie of the 
cardboard Starbucks cup. I can grant you three wishes." Alex doesn't say 
anything. Alien 1 says, "Well, go ahead and wish for something." Alex says, "I 
can't think of anything. Can I have some more cinnamon and foam for my 
coffee?" Alien 1 jumps in hastily, speaking to the Genie. "No wait, that's not his 
wish!" The Genie says, "I don't know, he said...." Alien 1 insists. "That's not his 
wish! Alex, can't you think of anything that you want to wish for besides more 
cinnamon and foam for your coffee?" Someone at the next table can be 
overheard saying, "Can you believe how much they get away with charging for a 
cup of coffee?" The person with the person who just spoke says, "My 
grandfather told me that in the 1950s you could go to coffee shop and get a cup 
of coffee for a nickel." Alex excitedly says to the Genie, "That's it! Take me to the 
1950s!" The Genie looks to Alien 1 for confirmation, and Alien 1 nods his head. 
Suddenly a lot of smoke clouds up the area and the three of them are suddenly 
in a coffee shop in the 1 950s. A waitress comes over and asks for their order. 
Alien 1 and the Genie say they don't want anything. Alex tells the waitress, "I'd 
like a cup of coffee. And it's only a nickel, right?" The waitress says, "Right, five 
cents for a cup of coffee," and goes to get his coffee. Alex laughs gleefully. 
"Only five cents! Oh boy!" He reaches into his pocket but only finds one nickel. 
He continues searching his pockets. "Say, what happened? I had five dollars 
before." The Genie explains. "When we went back in time your money was 
converted to pre-inflationary, 1950s currency, therefore, your five dollars is now 
only five cents." Alex looks to Alien 1 for confirmation, who then nods. Suddenly 
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someone at the next table says to the person he's with, "Can you believe it? Five 
cents for a cup of coffee! My grandfather told me that when he was growing up 
during the turn of the century, you could get a cup of coffee for only a third of a 
penny." Alex smiles again. "A third of a penny?" he muses. "Genie, take me 
back to the turn of the century." The Genie and Alien 1 look at each other and 
shake their heads in silent, mutual disapproval. The room fills with the smoke 
cloud effect again, but this time Alien 1 remains at the table and Alien 2 joins him. 
Alien 2 says, "Okay, okay, I see your point. Mankind is not yet ready for time 
travel or magic genies." Alien 1 looks at the camera, as does Alien 2. Alien 1 
says, "When mankind is ready, we will grant him the power of time travel and 
magic genies. He is simply not yet ready. In the meantime, be sure to use 
cardboard cups. Styrofoam cups are bad for the environment. If mankind does 
not use cardboard cups, the human race may never last long enough to see the 
day when they are ready for the special gifts that are in store for them in the 
future." Alien 2 says, "You mean, in store for them in the future only if they 
survive that long." Alien 1 says, "That's what I meant." They both suddenly smile 
at the camera and nod. 



The End 



